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One 


Author's Notes: 


This is the first in a multi-chapter story. Please stay tuned for more. 


The bonfire was in full swing by the time Alex and Geddy arrived. Alex hadn't really wanted to go to the 
bonfire, since there would be a lot of people from school there and he never felt like he fit in with them. 


Geddy seemed eager to go, though. Once they arrived, Alex knew why- Donna was there. 


Geddy had been seeing Donna on and off this past year. Alex didn't understand the attraction. She was a small, 
mousey thing with lots of brown hair. Alex hated the way she would giggle and hang off of Geddy's arm when 
he said something remotely funny. It was like she tried too hard. 


Alex watched Donna smile coquettishly at his friend across the fire. Geddy smiled back. Alex felt angry. As 


soon as someone passed Alex a jar of what appeared to be some home-made clear liquor, he took a big swig. 


Geddy nervously shifted his weight, watching Donna on the other side of the fire. Alex became angrier as he 
tried to talk to his friend and received back distracted, monosyllabic responses. He drank more of the clear 
liquor. He needed the distraction because the only person he ever felt he was in love with was chasing some 
pussy across the bonfire. This sucked As he became drunker, Alex felt that he was still reasonable, although 
he was incoherent and angry. When Donna finally came around the fire to talk to Ged, Alex stumbled off into 
the woods around the bonfire to take a piss. The truth was that he couldn't watch Geddy talk to Donna.he 
didn't want them hooking up. 


After relieving himself behind a large tree, Alex stumbled for a bit, trying to find his way back to the fire. He 
tripped over a fallen branch or a large root or something on the ground. He decided the best thing to do was 


sit and take a break before going back to the bonfire and seeing Geddy and.her. Shit. It just hurt. 


Moonlight dappled through the trees. It was bright. It must be a full moon, Alex thought. He stretched out on 
the ground. I'll just rest my eyes for a moment, he thought as he fell asleep. 


When Alex awoke, it was very dark. He was pretty sure someone shook him awake. The moon must have gone 
behind some clouds or set or something. He wasn't sure how long he had been passed out. It couldn't have 


been that long, right? Someone shook him again. 
"Zdravo," said a voice. 
"Ged?," Alex asked. 


"Nye," murmured the voice. Alex opened his eyes. The voice belong to a young man about his age. Alex tried to 
remember if he saw the young man around the bonfire, but he didn't recognize him. It was dark, so Alex could 


barely make out what the young man looked like. 


"Mogoo li Vam pomo&i?", asked the young man, as he helped Alex sit up. As the young man leaned over, Alex 
admired his long light hair. It seemed like it was silver. The young man seemed to keep his arm around Alex for 


a moment too long. He brushed a lock of hair from Alex's face. "Ti si moj lepi dečko," the young man purred. 


This all seemed perfectly normal to Alex, the way that odd things seems to make sense when one is drunk. 
This strange, nice-looking young man just said told Alex he was handsome. The young man stroked Alex's hair 


again, murmured, "Ti si moj lepi dečko," and kissed Alex gently on the lips. 


Too angry at Geddy and too drunk to care, Alex leaned into the kiss. He stroked the young man's hair and 
kissed him passionately. The young man returned the kiss. Startled, the young man pulled his face away from 
Alex's. The clouds broke overhead, revealing the full moon. The young man cursed and doubled-over as if he 
were in terrible pain. Alex moved toward him. The young man looked at Alex; his eyes were wild, like an 


animal's. 


"What's wrong?", Alex asked, nervously. He wanted to run away because he felt in his gut that something bad 
was happening, but he also felt he had an obligation to stay with this nice-looking young man who seemed hurt. 


The young man groaned. Alex reached to comfort him, but the young man spun around. Gone was the 
handsome guy who was going to make him forget about Geddy. Gone was the long silver hair and handsome 
face. Instead was a beast covered in silver fur. A werewolf?! Alex thought. This particular turn of events 
defied Alex's drunken logic. 


The werewolf looked at Alex, licked its chops and howled. Alex began to slowly back away from the beast, but 
tripped over the fallen tree branch or root or something and fell on his ass. The werewolf pounced on top of 


Alex. I'm dead, Alex thought. 


The werewolf ripped at Alex's shirt, nicking him with its sharp claws. Alex was pretty sure the animal was 
going to kill him. It pressed its body against his, licked and nuzzled his neck Alex felt the werewolf's erection 
against his thigh and realized it was not going to kill him: it had other plans. 


Just then, someone shouted. Startled, the werewolf bit Alex on the shoulder where it had been licking him. It 
looked up and scampered into the woods. Alex was in a daze and still very drunk when Geddy found him on the 
forest floor. 


"Where the hell have you been?! Geddy shouted. He was relieved to finally find his friend, but pissed that Alex 
had wandered alone when he was so lit. "Dude, we gotta get you home. You are in bad shape." Geddy helped 
Alex sit up. Alex turned away from Geddy, 


I'mgonnapuke," he slurred. He emptied the contents of his stomach on the ground next to him. Geddy held back 
Alex's long, blond hair. As he did, he noticed a large wound on Alex's shoulder. It looked like a dog bit him. He 
wondered why Alex's shirt was mangled and how he got the bite. Were there wolves in the forest? Would they 
be this close to a bonfire? After Alex stopped puking, Geddy helped him up. He leaned on Geddy, as the two 
stumbled back to the dwindling bonfire. 


"Timeisit?," Alex asked. He noticed no one was around the fire anymore. 


"Midnight," Geddy said, helping Alex to the car. "People moved onto other parties or went home." Geddy paused. 
"You need to get home, Lerxst. It looks like something bit you." 


Alex racked his brain to explain the bite, but he just remembered making out with some strange young man in 
the woods. He didn't want to tell Geddy that-it might hurt his chances if someday the two of them finally got 
together. He changed the subject, felt the power of liquid courage and decided to slur, "Hey, Geddy, what 
happened to that girl you like? You fuckin’ her?" 


Geddy shook his head. "What girl?" He opened up the driver side of the car and pushed Alex over into the 
passenger seat. Geddy then climbed into the car. 


"You know," Alex insisted, "The one you were making googly eyes at.” Alex sighed and rested his head against 
the window of the passenger side door. 


"Oh, Donna?," Geddy asked, "Yeah.I'm not sure that's going to go anywhere." Geddy started the car and didn't 
say anything else. Alex had closed his eyes and was snoring. Geddy glanced at his friend and knew he was going 
to be a hurting unit in the morning. 


Chopter 2 


Alex rolled over onto his back and briefly opened his eyes. His bedroom ceiling lurched one way and then 
another, so he closed his eyes again. God, he felt like shit! A sharp pain tore through his gut. Groaning, Alex 
rolled onto his side into a fetal position. 


The painful groan woke Geddy up. Geddy had helped Alex home after the bonfire and put Alex to bed. Geddy 
was worried because he never had seen Alex so drunk and sick before, which was something because the two 
friends had tied one on together quite a few times. "Lerxst,” Geddy whispered. "Hey, Alex," he whispered louder. 


"Ged?", Alex said as he rolled over in bed. Geddy stood up and looked at his friend. "Ged, man.what time is it?" 


"ls a little after four," Geddy replied. He hadn't meant to fall asleep on the floor of Alex's bedroom-he just 
wanted to see his friend home and then stayed to watch over him to make sure Alex didn't drown in his own 
vomit while he slept or something. Man, his mom was going to have his ass when she found out Geddy had 
been out past curfew again! He had to make sure Alex was okay and then hightail it home-and fast! "Hey, 
Lerxst, you gonna be okay if | go?" 


Alex didn't respond. Geddy stooped over the bed and found that Alex had fallen back asleep. He lifted a hand to 
brush back some of Alex's hair away from his forehead, but caught himself as he started to think of the 
implications of such an act. Instead, Geddy slipped on his shoes and quietly closed the door to Alex's bedroom. 
He glided silently down the stairs, out the front door and into the darkness of the early morning. 


Geddy thought about how Alex hadn't really wanted to go to the bonfire in the first place. Geddy wasn't so 
sure as to why he insisted on going either - it wasn't like either of them were popular. Geddy had sort of 
wanted to see Donna and he knew that she would be there. He sort of liked her. He wanted to date her to 
prove to himself that he really was attracted to girls and he hoped that if he went on a date with a girl that 
his crush on his best friend would disappear. Then that would mean that Geddy was totally straight and his life 


wouldn't be as complicated. 


Of course, his plans were totally crushed. Last night, when he finally had the balls to ask Donna out, she 
laughed in his face. Then he found Alex miserable, alone and looking like he had been attacked by an animal or 
something. Geddy sighed as he parked the car in front of his house. Maybe | should just come clean with Alex 
about my feelings, he thought. 


Yeah, and then Alex can just laugh in my face, too. 


He sighed as he carefully unlocked the dead bolt on the front door and let himself in He climbed the stairs 
slowly, trying not to make them creak. Turning the doorknob quietly, he slipped into the bedroom he shared 
with his younger brother. As Geddy shut the bedroom door, his brother stirred in his sleep. Geddy stripped 
down to his skivvies and climbed into his bed. | can get in two or three hours before Mama wokes me for 


work, he thought as he drifted into a dreamless sleep. 


